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There has been many times that 
we would have starved to near 
death had it not been for Emil’s 
God given talent to hustle 5-7 
Francs for each of his doddles 
and his knack to con bartenders 
and shop owners to sponsor his 
creative skill to set up shop in 
some of the age’s better 
gentleman’s clubs through of 
numerous adventures and 
travels across the globe. 

This was no different we all 
joined up in the Crown Colony 
of Hong Kong after being booted 
from Siam over several, serious 
misunderstands with the local 
constables about the true 
nature of slightly less than legal 
“Jungle Treasure Hunting” Tours. 
The trip to Hong Kong came in 
stages with Emil going to the 
wild jungles of Western, French 
Indo-China and Claudie coming 
by way of Singapore to join me 
here in Hong Kong. 


THEN THERE WAS SUZIE 


Her given name | could never 
pronounce but, like many of 
mixed blood or professionals in 
the Colony, she had adopted a 
western name...we just called 
her Suzie. 


She was a real fascinating gal 
whose father had been a junior 
clerk in one of the larger law 
firms that charted the financial 
futures of both the Taipans and 
their colonial masters alike. Her 
gift of having spent all of her 23- 
years dangling between both 
worlds was both a blessing but, 
until | got to know her better; | 
never truly understood the curse 
that her seeming advantages of 
knowing the language of the 
locals and being able to 
understand the true meaning 
and hidden messages buried 


THEN THERE WAS SUZIE 


deep in their words/thoughts 
had brought with it. 


The curse lay in the fact is the 
Chinese see her as the daughter 
of a Foreign Devil and thus could 
never be trusted or allowed to 
forget that she was less than 
whole and to the properly 
snobbish, colonial cast society; 
she was just another Chinese 
pretending to be “English.” 


For all of us who have never had 
to live in such a world torn 
between two drastically different 
cultures; we shall never know 
her pain or in the large/small 
ways that she suffered or was 
slighted by being an outcast from 
both. She had lived her pain 
mostly in silence as her father 
never accepted her as any less 
than a full equal to any of even 


THEN THERE WAS SUZIE 


the stuffiest of what he called 
the “Colonial Manifesto” Society 
of England’s propagated, foolish 
nonsense make-believe royalty 
where second, third or disgraced 
first sons paraded about the 
Colony as if they were a direct 
descendant from the Old Queen 
(Victoria) herself. 


One day, in the middle of a 
completely different 
conversation, she made an 
observation (or was it just a 
question?): 


“Did we inherit humanity from 
the gods or did we invest human 
traits to the gods to make them 
more humane” 


Rather an odd question that 
came with no warning but, one 
that (to this day) | still ponder 
and debate to myself. Funny, 
how something sticks to you. 
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THEN THERE WAS SUZIE 


| am sure that it was due to her 
superior intelligent and far better 
education than my American 
Public-School Education which 
had unprepared me to deal with 
such metaphysical reasoning was 
the primary reason why her 
though went so over my head 
and just may be a reason that it 
still lingers back in the second 
section of my memories of her 
and our time together in the last 
days of the Colony’s near 
Olympus Status as the “LONDON 
ON THE SOUTH CHINA SEA.” 

Speaking of her education, did 
you know that she was a proud 
graduate of the Kowloon British 
School which | have been told 
is/was one of the finer and God- 
awfully expensive school for the 
children of the Colony’s elitist. 


Why | mentioned her school was 
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that it had been quite a matter 
of concern and worry to her 
about the announcement that 
the school was to be closed as 
part of the Colonial 
Administration’s push to 
encourage the evacuation of 
colonial women and their 
children to either Singapore (The 
undefeatable battleship bastion) 
or better yet; to the safety of 
Australia. 


To her this was surely nothing 
more than “utter nonsense” of a 
number of defeatist cowards 
within the colonial 
administration and more to the 
point, that mixed blood and 
Chinese Students were not be 
offered passage even though 
their families held English 
Citizenship. 


THEN THERE WAS SUZIE 


Her angry centered around her 
belief that: “Besides, there is no 
state of active war between 
England and the Japanese as 
they were too busy and the Japs 
have bitten off too much in their 
conquest of China to expand 
their fight to take on the Entire 
British Empire.” 


To that point, | agreed with her 
and could not foresee any 
reason(s) as to why the Japs 
would be looking to expand a 
war beyond their limited ability 
to maintain such a struggle 
against a world-wide empire like 
England. 


She had attended the school long 
before they moved the campus 
to Homantin Hills where the 
children now had much more 
room to roam and play in the 
surrounding fields, go for a swim 
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in any of the ground’s ponds or 
even picnic along the nearby 
Hung Hom Beach. 


| think this bothered her more so 
than most as she told me that 
she could not remember doing 
any of those things as the school 
in her time only had had a play 
ground no more than seven 
meters long. 


She was funny in that way and it 
was the little things that troubled 
her the most. She explained that 
the bigger the issue the less 
control she had in effecting its 
outcome and she accepted that 
fact and could move on like she 
was with the colonial misfits and 
war mongers who seemed to be 
so itching for a conflict with the 
Japanese. 


She was drawn to me and we 


THEN THERE WAS SUZIE 


quickly became near best friends 
not due to any of my handsome 
features (or lack of) and surely 
that was made worse given the 
great difference in our ages; the 
truth was that it had to do with 
my ability to weave a good story 
about our many grand 
adventures and most 
importantly, due to my time in 
Nanking before it fell to the Japs. 


Sometimes, it seemed like she 
was picking and sorting through 
my tales as a kind of research 
that might give her a clearer 
vision as to what was happening 
here... 


“Was the atmosphere in Nanking 
much like what you see here in 
the Colony...where there those 
who sold out the local 
population?” 


THEN THERE WAS SUZIE 


| always enjoyed her company as 
she would stop by to watch me 
hustle the mistresses of some of 
Hong Kong’s finer gangsters with 
my portrait doddles at the KitKat 
Gentleman’s Club (really just a 
dive bar with a smoking den that 
no one freely talked about that 
was located behind the bar) 
which was several blocks over 
and down a short alleyway from 
the famed Hong Kong Club. 


The Kit-Kat was much more my 
personality and seeing that the 
Hong Kong Club had not taken 
kindly to my offer to do portraits 
as they explained in the 
snobbish, colonial twang that 
they were a restricted 
gentleman’s club for “TRUE” 
gentlemen of culture as they 
swiftly offered me the door with 
the backside of their boot and 
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was yelling threats as | quickly 
departed before the arrival of 
the constables. 


Like in Shanghai, there was the 
illusion that the Colonials ran the 
city but, it was the small but 
powerful cadre of made-men 
(Americans would call them 
Chicago Mobsters) who 
controlled the docks and most 
public services — even a good 
portion of the Chinese 
Administration actually 
answered to them and why not? 


They paid much better than the 
Colonials. 


lf you wanted something done, 
needed protection from rival 
merchants or even a small 
business loan; you needed to 
come down to the Kit-Kat to 
plead for an appointment. 


THEN THERE WAS SUZIE 


Given all of this, it was a true fact 
that the Kit-Kat was much more 
important to the social services 
and harmony of the Colony that 
the gentlemen in the Hong Kong 
Club would ever be. 


So, take that, Hong Kong Club! 


| hear you and let me explain 
how Suzie would have been 
hanging out at the Kit-Kat as she 
was not like the normal kind of 
gal one would expect to find at 
such a gin joint full of gangsters. 


Suzie had gone to grade school 
with the kit-Kat’s most popular 
bartender, Jacob. Even though 
her family moved out of their 
modest apartment in the central 
district of Kowloon where she 
had gone to primary school with 
Jacob before her farther was 
promoted to be a general office 
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director at his law firm and could 
afford to transfer her to the 
fancy finishing school. 


Jacob was widely popular with all 
the local gals as he was the son 
of a White Russian Colonel who 
fled with his family after the 
Russian Civil War to Shanghai but 
later moved on to Hong Kong 
after the famous Shanghai 
Pogrom Upraising against the 
city’s large Jewish Refugee 
Community — some say that was 
sponsor by the Chinese 
Communist Party (CCP) and paid 
for with the very gold that the 
Red Bolsheviks had extorted 
from them to originally flee 
Russia (at least that was Jacob’s 
theory to what had happened). 


Having grown up in Shanghai 
outside of the International 
Zone, he was very quick to pick 
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up Chinese even though it is a 
most difficult language to 
master; and this made him even 
a “better” catch for any of the 
Kit-Kat’s working girls. 


lam a watchful person and | do 
believe that Jacob’s primary 
appeal to the Kit-Kat’s gals was 
more so in his friendliness mixed 
freely with the remoteness of his 
heart that made him so much 
more of a challenge especially 
for a group of beautiful women 
who were use to having men 
gravel at their feet while begging 
for their attention. 


No! He did like and seemed 
attracted to women but, you 
could tell that someone else held 
the strings to his heart and (not 
knowing as a fact) | would 
assume that this was the reason 
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that you could find Suzie down 
here when she had the time and 
Jacob was on shift. 


How | know that there might be 
truth to my opinion is that if you 
could see how brighten Jacob’s 
face became anytime Suzie 
would walk into this gin joint. 


While you might be concerned as 
to Suzie’s safety and her ability to 
maintain her virtue in this 
surrounding came in large part to 
the club’s owners deeply respect 
for Jacob and he downright 
treated him as if he was his 
second son and then, Suzie too 
had a certain way of holding her 
own that even the drunkest 
gangster never reproached 
her...Not never! 


So that is how we all came to 
gather at the Kit-Kat and made it 
like our second home. 


THE TIRADE OF COLONIAL POWER 


After all of our adventure(s) at 
Nanking and our first-hand 
education in just how mean and 
spiteful that the Japs are as they 
literally chased us all the way to the 
Burmese/English Border merely 
because we borrowed transports 
and took a sword as a souvenir; you 
would be right to ask if we were just 
plain stupid or pondered that we 
were some thrill-seeking morons to 
be heading back to anywhere near 
China and (maybe) in both cases you 
spoke a bit of our inner truth. 


If that was your thought(s) then, you 
would be missing a good part of the 
story on how Claudie and | came to 
join Seine in Hong Kong. 


Don’t forget the fact that Hong Kong 
was NOT China and in fact, parts of 
the city would freely remind you of 
the better suburbs in London and 
had it not been for the large number 
of Chinese Maids, gardeners, cooks 
and almost as many of them (as 
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Indians) could be seen chauffeuring 
snobbish English Families about on 
their daily errands around the 
island...you might (correctly) have 
thought that you were in London... 


Of course, | am stretching this 
illusion a bit as the tropical climate 
was a dead give-a-way (even though 
you did see proper English Ladies in 
winter coats and mittens when the 
temperature dropped during the 
rainy season) and the replica Big 
Bens scattered about town were 
much smaller than | remember the 
real one having been. 


As Llyod George once proclaimed at 
his first meeting with King George 
that the “Sun Never Set on the 
British Empire...” and this was even 
more true with the strong projection 
of English Military Might (White 
Water Navy) and the great grandson 
of a Mercantile System of the fabled 
East India Company — of which Hong 
Kong was the financial center for all 
of East Asia. 


THE TIRADE OF COLONIAL POWER 


Hong Kong was English and 
regardless of what the frail peacenik, 
naysayers might fearfully mumble 
about a possibility of coming war 
against the Empire of Nippon; Hong 
Kong had become a land of 
opportunity for anyone interested in 
getting rich, fat and lazy off of the 
trade with China and the South 
China Sea Trade Routes. 


A century ago, the English had wisely 
understood the importance of the 
South China Sea, its vital sea lanes 
and made sure that they controlled 
both ends of this new, modern Silk 
Road by taking control of the two 
great harbors in the region 
(Singapore and Hong Kong) and 
maintaining a leasing agreement at 
Shanghai. 


“There was no need to fear as no 
one dared to stand against British 
Might...and it had been almost 100- 
years since anyone tried — and just 
ask the leaders of the Indian Mutiny 
how well that went...” 


THE TIRADE OF COLONIAL POWER 


All of this was a large part of the 
public promotional material that the 
Hong Kong Chamber of Commerce 
so freely promoted to worldwide 
businesses seeking to expand into 
the region and might feel uneasy 
with a major, continent-wide war on 
their very doorstep. 


| must admit that we did buy into 
the fact that the Japs were far from 
stupid and their adventurism in 
China had so bogged down and 
spread them so thin that Hong Kong 
and a war against the Brits was 
nothing more than a pipe dream by 
only the most dedicated of the 
Emperor’s Soldiers of God. 


Realistically, it seemed that the Japs 
were more likely to invade America 
than to pick a fight that they 
couldn’t win against the whole of 
the British Empire. 


This was the general consensus of 
most full-brained men of business 
such as our little group who were so 
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well-known for (with our lack of 
modesty to see/act upon) creating of 
new business opportunities and we 
had an outstanding arrest warrants 
record which now, spread across 
several continents to prove our past 
level(s) of success. 


After being urged to leave Siam after 
some gadfly of a junior clerk in one 
of the Western Missions in Bangkok 
filed a ridiculous complaint that our 
tour company’s “The Lost Treasure” 
Tours were somewhat less than up- 
and-up; we divided with Claudie 
heading down to Singapore and | 
went off further into the real lost 
treasure discovery out in the Teak 
Forests of French Indo-China north- 
west jungle forests. 


Well, Claude quickly discovered that 
Singapore once you got beyond the 
dive bars that lined the harbor was a 
rather boring place of tea parties 
and church socials and | quickly was 
to be schooled that | was a 
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(at least) generation too late for my 
treasure hunting dream to be 
fulfilled. Dang! 


Soon, we both had regrets about the 
wisdom of our choices but, to our 
rescue, Seine began to wax on (in 
long letters) how ripe Hong Kong 
was for hungry business seekers who 
understood the notion of “how to 
hustle.” 


Seine had several ventures in the 
works but, did need several, semi- 
dependable gentlemen who never 
let social morals get in the way of 
making a franc and suggested that 
we hop a streamer and come on up 
to the Colony, post-haste. 


Travel in those days was simple, 
without any of the modern trouble 
of proper identification, papers or 
visa...you just tip the customs officer 
enough to get him and his wife(s) a 
proper night on the town and you 
could come and go as your damn- 
well pleased... 


THE TIRADE OF COLONIAL POWER 
Easy-Breezy! 


| arrived in early February of this 
new year (1940) and Claudie was a 
week or so behind due to the 
weather in the bottom portion of 
South China Sea (having to put into 
several ports along the French Indo- 
China Coast to wait out the rough 
seas). 


It was like old times and to be 
truthful, | felt very much at ease 
being reunited with the two most 
important people in my life — Minus 
the love of my life, Minnie; and, not 
that any of us would freely admit to 
it...we had missed the others and the 
“World now seemed right, again!” 


DATELINE: Hong Kong. April 2, 1940 


Ever since the Tientsin Incident last 
year which saw the assassination of 
Mr. Cheng His-keng (lead manager of 
the Federal Reserve Bank and 
Japanese National) by Chinese 
Nationalist Spies and the resulting 
blockage of Tientsin Port (and the 
International British Community) by 
elements of the Imperial Nippon 
Navy in response to how the local 
International Community’s British 
Police force dealt with this case; 
there has been difficult relations 
between the two empires. 

General Yamashita (Chief of Staff for 
the Northern Chins Expedition Force) 
who contented that it was the British 
who continue to prop up the 
Republic of China and called for an 
effort to abolish all Western 
concessions in China and Tokyo 
authorized him to blockage Tientsin 
after the British authorities in 
Tientsin refused to turn the arrested 
Nationalist Spies over to local 
Japanese Military authorities. 


DATELINE: Hong Kong. April 2, 1940 


According to Japanese Field Marshal 
Sugiyama and a official from the 
foreign Ministry who presented 
further evidence in support of the 
British role in keeping General 
Chiang and his Nationalist 
Government economically afloat (in 
a press conference to selected, 
International Press Reporters at the 
General Headquarters Complex) and 
illustrated just how the British 
Government had directly provide 
loans in an amount exceeding 10 
million Pounds Sterling to the 
Nationalists and in cooperation with 
the American Bankers who have 
given an estimated 245 million (USD) 
in financial aid to the Chinese 
Republic along with an uncountable 
amount of weaponry that was being 
funneled through the still open port 
of Hong Kong. 


The Japanese Foreign Minister in 
London handed a direct letter to the 
King from (reported) the emperor 
himself in which he asked the King to 
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intercede with his colonial 
administration to bring an end to the 
military shipments to General 
Chiang’s Army through both India 
and Hong Kong. 


While openly confirmed that Hong 
Kong was one of the few remaining 
ports on the Chinese coast that was 
not under the control of the 
Japanese; local British Authorities 
here in Hong Kong flatly dismissed 
the Japanese charges as war 
propaganda and denied that ships 
loaded with American made small 
arms had been offloaded daily, 
transferred in the dead of night to 
awaiting sampans along the 
strategically located mouth of the 
Pearl River. 


A British Government Spokesman 
further dismissed this Japanese 
Report by going on the record to 
explain: 


“With the fall of Canton in late 1938 
the importance of Hong Kong to the 
Chinese Nationalists had been 
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diminished...So, these reports are 
utter rubbish...” 


Although, local whistleblowers from 
the harbor’s docks have come 
forward to report that the port at 
Kowloon was still being used as an 
important entry port for supplies 
arriving by ship from Europe and the 
US, including some of the aircraft 
that were delivered to the Republic 
of China Air Force and western- 
foundered, famed unit, the Flying 
Tigers — which is reportingly staffed 
by experience foreign pilots which 
did include many a famed pilot of 
British/American Great War fame. 
Reported by Mr. Kyde Smith 


South-East China News Reuters Svc. 


WHAT A MESS! 
DEAR MINNIE, 


Hope my letters find you well 
and that Paris is getting back to 
normal after the fright of the 
Phony War with the Germans 
..seemed like Déja vu, right? 


We have been in Hong Kong now 
for several months and Claudie 
asked me to send you his regards 
and to let you know that he is 
doing well hustling rich but 
lonely colonial ladies and widows 
out of their large trust fund 
dowries. You know Claudie...he 
has that strange ability to make 
all of those upper-class women 
feel like schoolgirls and thus, he 
does supply a worthy and 
somewhat needed service to the 
community if they would agree 
or not. OH WELL! 


ey | RES 


WHAT A MESS! 


| have secured my normal gig of 
doodling portraits of the pretty 
girl friends of the rich Taipans 
and an occasional Englishman’s 
wife down here at the club (the 
Kit-Kat). 


God only knows what intrigue 
Seine is off doing and if | were a 
wagering person, | would give 
you even money that even God 
has no clue as to what Seine is 
up to. 


Regardless of the local 
newspapers and their banner red 
headlines of rumors that a 
Japanese Invasion is mere days if 
not only hours away; | 
(personally) don’t believe any of 
their nonsense! 


| know a good hustle when | hear 
one and this willingness to create 
a total breakdown in the 


WHAT A MESS! 


social/business order has more 
to do with real estate speculation 
and union busting than it has any 
relationship to the truth. 

Look, friends! | know a little 
more than most on how the 
Japanese mind works and having 
spent my time in the Great 
Slaughter Fields of the last war; | 
can tell you that the Japs are far 
cleverer than these local fear 
peddlers give them credit for. It is 
clear that these headlines are 
purposely being edited to put 
the “Fear of God” into the 
general populous of Hong Kong 
for whatever reason(s). 


Look! China is a total crapshoot 
for the Japanese much as Russia 
turned out to be for Napoleon. 
The Japs while having a first-class 
military structure and is a stone- 
cold killing machine; they have 
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met their match in the boundless 
miles of the Chinese Frontier and 
China’s ability to raise a ten- 
million-man army in the blink of 
an eye and then yet, another ten 
million and so on at will. 


Granted, they might not be 
properly trained, equipped or 
even have weapons to fight with 
and no one (in the right mind) 
would venture that they could 
take a field from a much superior 
but much smaller Japanese 
force. Still, they can afford to 
lose 100 million and continue the 
fight — no matter how superior, 
the Japs couldn’t and can’t! 


This is the major reason as to 
why the Japanese Advance into 
the Heart of China has stalled 
and will lead to their defeat as 
much as Russia had done to 
Napoleon. Same-Same! 


WHAT A MESS! 


“Given all of this, why would the 
Japanese High Command be 
trying to start a new war with 
one of the world’s greatest 
superpowers?” 


| recently read a brilliant piece of 
reporting that showed that the 
British had been very active in 
supplying and propping up 
General Chiang’s Nationalist 
Republic with both massive 
economic funding and actively 
serving as a middle man broker 
to supply China with massive 
shipments of American-made 
guns and planes through the port 
here in Hong Kong and overland 
from India. 


lf you were taking odds on who 
wanted to create a conflict that 
would be FDR - who (I truly 
believe) is itching to goat Japan 
into a fight. 


WHAT A MESS! 
Why? 


| hear tell that FDR’s family is 
heavily invested in China and my 
friend in Shanghai said that when 
the Japanese restructured the 
“Western Concession” in China 
after the Tientsin Incident; he 
told me that this hit the 
Roosevelt Foundation’s 
businesses (they are a major 
business insurance company 
here amongst all of their other 
manufacturing interests) very 
hard and it was rumored that 
this has cost the Roosevelt 
Family tens-of-millions of dollars 
in trade. 


| can see why FDR would be 
upset and as most American who 
have known him understand that 
it not in his nature to just roll 
over and take this lost without 
the desire to give them a taste of 
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their own medicine — thus, this 
might go further to explain the 
new embargos of American Raw 
Materials that FDR recently 
announced and his open refusal 
to remove American Gun Boats 
from their patrols on the Yangzi 
River as the Japanese Foreign 
Minister had requests to avoid 
“friendly fire” incidents between 
Japanese and American Naval 
Units. 


What | can’t see is how the 
American People can be bullied 
or feared into yet another grand 
folly of a massive war that they 
have expressed and voted to 
keep America out of especially 
when they can clearly see that 
the real fight has nothing to 
them with them but, is solely 
because of FDR’s need to seek 
revenge his family’s loss of many 


WHAT A MESS! 


of their massive holdings in 
China. This just isn’t right and he 
should be voted out of office for 
trying! 


By looking at the panic being 
generated about the Colony due 
to corrupt business men or ina 
few, senior but misguided in the 
Career Foreign Service; it is easy 
to see how FDR is preparing the 
American People for a war that 
only he and the arms industry’s 
merchants of death want or 
need. 


Every conversation here raises 
concern(s) much as every stray 
plane that over passes the 
harbor whether Japanese or not 
does. In many colonial settings 
and expat venues (like in the 
gentlemen’s clubs) ...this is 
currently, the only conversation 
that seems to be permitted or 


WHAT A MESS! 
allowed. 


As you well know and | hope that 
you can appreciate; | am no fan 
of the Japs but, their Foreign 
Minister did have a point that if 
the Brits keep poking the bear; 
the Japanese might need to take 
matters into their own hands 
with (maybe) bombing raids on 
the Colony’s massive docks a 
time-or-two to get their point 
across. 


The Japanese Air Force is top 
notch with the most modern air 
fleet in the world second to none 
except maybe to the Germans 
and thus, have the ability to 
bomb the Colony’s docks back 
into the stone age without 
raising a sweat. 


| can see this but, not an invasion 
as that would spark another 
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world war in which no one but 
arms merchants, senile old 
generals and real estate 
speculators would benefit. 


Finally! | think that the local 
coverage, blood dripping 
headline banners and all the fear 
in the discussion of air 
raid/invasion drills has much (if 
not mostly) to do with a series of 
highly placed real estate 
speculators who would make a 
killing in buying up premier real 
estate venues for pennies from 
panicking owners and 
businesses. 


In that way; | do admire not only 
the smartness of the idea but in 
their ability to work the logistics 
of a complete route of the 
business community without 
exposing themselves or their 
plan(s). 


WHAT A MESS! 
Wish that we had thought of it. 


See, they win regardless of the 
actual outcome of events as they 
will hold title deed on the best 
tracks of the Colony’s business 
property which (| am sure) that 
even a Japanese Occupation 
Army would be forced to 
recognize their claims in order to 
maintain a proper hold on the 
community. 


Sheer Brilliance! 


Had we only the resources to get 
a piece of the action; we might 
well become future real estate 
barons or tycoons! 


DAMN! | hate being born poor! 


There has been a constant rumor 
floating about how the 
Governor-General (Sir Geoffrey 
Northcote) was in poor health 
and would soon be leaving back 
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to England and as such, his aides 
would maintain colonial 
administration until the Foreign 
Office sent a replacement. 


From what Mr. Singh (Mr. Tan’s 
body guard and driver) told me 
that this was no great loss as Sir 
Geoffrey’s greatest claim to fame 
was in declaring Hong Kong a 
neutral zone and the turning 
away (of up to almost a million) 
fleeing refugees from Canton 
when the Japs took the city while 
(at the same time) encourage 
Japanese wrought by turning a 
blind eye to the massive 
shipment of American weapons 
through the Colony’s harbor to 
the besieged Nationalist. 


Mr. Singh was not a stranger to a 
street fight or two and had the 
proper layers of scares to prove 
his God-given ability to mix it up 
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with the best of Hong Kong’s 
made-men but he held a degree 
that he had obtained at the 
University of Delhi long before he 
migrated to Hong Kong original 
with the Colonial Services as a 
beat (neighborhood) police 
officer — that was before the 
terrible events that led to the 
death of three rather well-known 
thugs from the upper-level of 
Hong Kong Gangster Society... 
another story for a another time, 
| guess? 


Being an education man of 
higher learning demised from 
Colonial Service for being in the 
wrong place at the wrong time of 
the Famous Shenzhen Bank 
Robbery more than he 
dispatched three hoods up for 
God’s judgement; he always said 
that his degrees and 10 shillings 
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“would get him a cheap cup of 
coffee here in the Colony.” 


| enjoyed my conversations with 
Mr. Singh and learned a great 
deal on how the Brits treated the 
local Indian Community which 
was often far worse than they 
treated the local Chinese...and, 
the one thing that was most 
certain notion was that whoever 
London sent to replace this old, 
ill fool; Mr. Singh was assured 
that the treatment of the 
Colony’s Indian Population would 
not improve. 


Many called him a radical as he 
was a strong supporter in the 
right for the Indian Community 
to govern itself and this belief 
made him a fan of the Japanese 
Propaganda Message of a United 
Asia where Asians would join 
together and create a new 
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United States of Asia by driving 
the Foreign Devils (he was sorry 
to include me in that lot as he 
felt | was slightly more 
enlightened that the Brits) from 
the continent. 


He closely listened and absorbed 
my constant counter argument 
due to my experiences in dealing 
directly with these Soldiers of 
God and my point was that the 
Japs were not telling him the 
FULL truth and that their plans 
included replacing the Foreign 
Devils with their own Soldiers of 
God. 


Just today, Mr. Singh was telling 
me that one of the last measures 
of Sir Geoffrey was to implement 
further emergency edicts that 
gave the administration almost 
complete martial law powers to 
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declare an open state of dire 
emergency 


Given this new but totally 
unannounced seizing of power; 
there was an open rumor that 
the Colony Service would begin a 
series of staged evacuations of 
the Colony in advance of any 
notion of a Japanese Invasion. 


Evacuation(s)??? WHATZ???? 


This made no sense as there 
seemed no direct treat to the 
Colony by anyone other than war 
profiteers, corrupt, career 
Foreign Service Administrators 
and (to my point) real estate 
speculators. 


The Colony seemed well 
protected by the reality of 
Global, Geo-Politics, a strong 
defense force and the 
unquestionable might of the 
Royal Navy. 
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This was like desertion and 
besides, Mr. Singh is very correct 
in his question on how do you 
evacuate the almost 2 million 
people that now lived within the 
borders of the Colony. 


Then, Mr. Singh winked as he 
could see that | got his point that 
they couldn’t/wouldn’t and that 
any evacuations would be 
restricted much as most of the 
Colony’s other social structures. 


“Well, it’s still just a rumor!” | 
said as another customer was 
demanding my attention to make 
a doddle of his mid-aged, 
Burmese Mistress — the one with 
natural blond hair or at least that 
is what she told everyone in her 
beautiful but broken version of 
the English Language. 


On that, | will call it a night and 
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don’t fret as the Japs are way to 

smart than to take on another 2 

million people to feed...even the 
hardest, Soldier of God isn’t that 
stupid. 


Time will tell and there might be 
threats and | believe like Mr. 
Singh that this might escalate to 
even an air attack or two on the 
mainland side docks if the Brits 
don’t use some common sense in 
playing...as Mr. Singh said 
“playing lap dog to those greedy 
American Gangsters!” 


Work is stead and | have actual 
been able to save enough for 
passage back to French Indo- 
China in case | am proven wrong. 


Wonder where Mr. Singh and his 
family will go? Anyway! 


Love Always! 


Emil 
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High Fashion on Parade @ the Hong Kong Club March 1940. 

You had to be there! 

It was quite a sight, a never ending promenade of snobbish disregard that they weren't direct 
descendants of old Queen Victoria...they do tend forget that and their mid-income parents from 
Brighton... 
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EMIL WEST 


Follow to get new release updates 


and improved recommendations 


About EMIL WEST 


The new founder of The 
Revolutionary Cadre for Artistic 
Freedom. You too can a become a 
part of the Revolutionary Cadre for 
Artistic Freedom to be able to 
afford a decent meal or pay the 
overdue water bill by buying my 
books...Indeed, you can Comrade 
Book Buyer! 


v Read more 


Are you an author? Titles By EMIL WEST 


https://www.amazon.com/s?i=digital- 
text&rh=p_27%3AEmil+West&s=relevancerank&text=Emil+West&ref=dp_byline_sr_ebooks_ 1 
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